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Amulus Thucydidio Salluftius. 
PATERCULUS. 


Tue concife aad epigrammatic ftyle of Sal- 
lutt, has been admired by all thofe, who look 
for energy, and not for inflation in compolition. 
In energy, he rivals Thucydides. He furpaffes 
Cicero, in the effeé&t of his eloquence. Yet, 


it would have been fortunate fo: him, if he 
could have been as eminent in virtue, as he was 


in talent; and as fuperior to his * enemy in the 
Rrength of entegrity, as he was in the ftrength 
of diction. But he adds another to the many 
inftances of men, who have been elequent in 
the praife of good actions; but negiigent in 
their performance ; fevere in their manner ; 
but loofe in their practice, 


Two pailages of this author, on acconnt of 


their fuperior elegance, are here preiented in 
tranflation. 


The firft occurs in the Catilinarian confpi- 
racy. Catiline, having convened his aflocia- 
tes, addrefles them ima fpecch calculat d to 
inflame to a greater degree the violent, aud tg 
calm the fears of the timid, torouie to tury, 
the guilty, and to remove the’ fCruples of the 
more innocent. 


** Did I not know your firmnefs and your 
faith. this fair opportunity would have offer- 
ed itfelf in. vain, and theje glorious hopes a 
victory would have been deitroyed ; ior I would 


not ruih irdin certainty ¢o untertdiuty, depend- 
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ng upon indolence and imbecility. But 1 | preiies us at home, and debt abroad. Wau 
<now you brave, I know you faithfni to me, in | adverfity is our portion now, and the proipeéct 
request and in important emergencies; I know, | of the future is more agonizing ftilll- Finally, 


not the fame things that are agreeable and 
agreeable tome, are agreeable and difagree- 
eto you. Therefore have I dared to enter 
pon a great and glorious undertaking. For-on 
vithing the fame, and on hating the tame, firm 
You all, feverally, 
\ready know my ‘intentions. But, when 1 
yniider what wili be the condition of our lie, 
\lefs we reftore ourtelves to liberty, my mind, 
th day, is more and more inflamed. After 
chyepublie yielded to the authority and dom:- 
natn of a few men, after kings and govern- 
ors\f provinces, became tributary to them, 
aftewhole nations and people paid them con- 
triblions, we, all the reft, whether brave, 
virtdus, noble or ignoble, were eftimated as 
rabok without favour, without authority, 
tublertent to thofe, to whom, if the republic 
would \ in its terrors, we @yould be formida- 
ble. 


\ riendthip only is founded. 


‘ow, all popularity, all power, all 
riches, \| ng to them, or tothole, on whom 
they are pafed to confer them. Tous, they 
have lett angers, difappointments, perfecu- 
tions, an overty. 
long will y ; 


Men of bravery! how 
ear this? Is it not better to 
die ingloriou\) than to lof, difgracefully, a 
miferable and \iorious. life, aiter you have 
been the {port o But I 
call Gods and to witmef3, victory is in 
Youkge isin its primeYour 
mind is in its vigo\ 


ie pride of power; 


our hands ! 


They have not become 
imbecile, by age andy lukury. We have 
only to begin, —Victwil) follow ipontane- 
oully, And what HAN ho has the feelings 
of aman, can bear, that\., Reaiih cinema: 
jate riches, which they IQ\iter, ip, depriving 
the fea of its territory, and\ leveling -mgun- 
tains while we waut even 
life ? That they .fhould 
While no home is open to recel 
ghey fhould buy ftatues, and 
down their new homes and build 
together wealth, by every vexatio 
vet with ali their extruvagince be n 


Nneceiaries oO, 









im palaces, 
s?  “Fuaat 
pull 


$, draw 





Then 
therefore awake ! arife' Behold that tiberty, 
that liberty, for which you have fo oiten with- 


what have we left but a life of torment ? 


ed; moreover, riches, honor and glory, are 
Fortune preients 
The obje&, 
the time, your pre.ent dangers, your poverty, 
the glorious rcwards of fuccets, call médre 
loudly upon yuu, than my exhortations. - Ufe 


placed before your eyes. 
1uch rewards to the victorious, 








me as a commander, or asa foldler. The fa- 
culties of my mind and my bedy are yours. 


Unlefs my expectations are difappointed, 
and you prefer rather to obey than to command, 
we fhall in conjunétion, execute thele plans, as 
{ hope, when Iam Coniul, 


The other paflage is the comparifon of Cato 
and Cefar. A critic has obierved, that he 
would rather have been the author of that, one 
pallage of Salluft, than of all the Philippics of 
Cicero. And from this paflage came the ule of 
the antithefis, which we frequently meet with 
in the delineation of character, in modern his- 
tories, 


*« They (is ¢. Cato and Cafar,) were nearly 
equal in family, age, and eloquence. ~ They 
were equal in greatneis of mind and in renown. 
Yet their qualities were different. Caefar ob- 
tained the fame of a great man, by his munifi- 
cence, and by confering benefits ; Cato, by the 
integrity of his life. The one became illuftri- 


\ ous by his mildnels and his merciful difpofition, 


Severity added dignity tothe other. Czfar 
acquired glory by bettowing, by relieving, by 
Cato, by giving nothing, In the 
one there was a refuge for the unfortunate, in 


forgiving. 


the other, deitrustion tor the wicked. 


The facility of the one, the firmnels of 
the other, was praifed, . Calas acquired the 
habit of labouring, of watching ; of neg leRing 
his own pfivate aifairs, .of attending to thofe.ot 
his friends. He wished for a great empine, ap 
army, anewwar; where his talents might. te 











getirid of their treasures 5 “white pow 





dijplayed. The Rudy and the defire of Cato 
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confifted in modefty, propriety, but chiefly in 
feverity of manners. He contended not with 
the rich, in riches, in fa&tion, with ihe facti- 
ous; but in firmne{s with the brave; ia mo- 
defty with the difident, and in integrity with 
the irinocent. He preferred rather to be good, 
than to appear fo; and the leisthe fought re- 
mown, the more it purfued him.” V. 


For the- Visitor. 
CANINE ANECDOTE. 


Ai few days before the overthrow of the 
dreadful Robefpierre, a revolutionary tribunal, 
anone of the departments of the North, had 
“eondemned Moniieur R ; anancient magiftratee 
sand a moft -eftimable man, on a-pretence of 
‘finding him guilty of.a confpiracy. ‘This 
gentleman had a water-{paniel, at that time, 
sabout twelve vears old, which had been brought 
“up by him, and ‘had fcarce ever quitted his 
cfide. Monfieur R, was calt into prifon: his 
«family were difperfed by the fyftem of terror ; 

fome had taken flight; others, like hinfelf, 
‘were-arrefted, and carried to diftant gaols ; his 
xdomeftics were difmiffed; his houte was des- 
ttroyed; his friends, from neceflity or tear, 
«abandoned him, to conceal themfelves.—In the 
Gilence of a living tomb, he was left to pine in 
thought, under the iron {courge of a tyrant, 
whofe refpite for blood, -was but to gain by de- 
day, fome additional horror: and who, if he 
extended life to thofe whom his wantoneis had 
preferibed, ‘even until death became a prayer, 
it was only to tantalize thern with the blefing 
of murder, when he. imagined he could more 
effectually torture them with the curse of exii- 
tence. 


This faithful dog, however, was with him 
when he was firft fiezed, but was refufed ad- 
sniffion into prifon: he was feen to return often 
tothe deer, but found it fhut.. He took re- 
fuge with a neighbor of his mafter’s, who re- 
ceived him.—But, that pofterity may judge 
clearly of the ftate of thefe times in France, it 
must be added, that this man. received the 
poor dog tremblingly, andin fecret, leit his 
‘humanity, even to his friend’s doy, fhould 
bring him. to the scaffold. Every day, at the 
fame hour, the dog returned to the door of the 
prifon, but-was ftill efufed admittance. He, 
however, wnitormly *pailed {ome time ‘there. 











Such unremitting fidelity, at lat wou even the 
porter of the prifon, and the dog was at length 
allowed to enter. His joy at feeing his mafter, 
was unbounded ; his mafter’s was not lefs; it 
was difficult to feparate them: but the honett 
gaoler, fearing for himfelf, carried the dog out 
of prifen, and he returned to his place of retreat. 
The next morning, however, he again came 
back, and repeated his vilit for fome weeks ; 
and once on each day, was regularly, admitted 
by the humane gaoler, _When the day of re: 
ceiving fentence arrived, notwithitanding the 
croud colleéted around, and the guards whict 
Jealous power had ftationed there, the dog pene 
trated into the hall, and couched himielt be 
tween the legs of the unhappy. man, whom F 
was about to lofs forever. The judges ca- 
demned his mater ; condemned him to a {pesly 
death, ia the prcefence of bis dog. MonhieurR, 
was conducted to the prifon, and the jog, 
though prevented accompanying him, dj not 
quit the door for the whole of that night. 


The tatal hour of execution arrives wh the 
morning; the prifon opens, the unfdunate 
man pafles out; his dog receives hinat the 
the threhold! his faithful Dog a/oxe, faardy 
the many that revered and loved him, fred, e- 
ven under the eye of the tyrant, to ow a dying 
triend ! He clings to his hand aunted. 
“ Alas! that hand will never moreé {pread 
upon thy careffing bead, poor dog,* exclaimed 
the condemned,---The axe falls 1~The matter 
dies !---but the tender adherent Annot leave 
the body : he* walks round t/ corle; the 
earth receives it, and the mouf/ {preads him- 
felf onthe grave. On thatA pillow he paf- 
ced the firtt night, the nextAY» and the fecond 
night; the neighbor, n/ttime, unhappy at 
not feeing his~protége, 4rches for him ; and 
guefling the aflylum he Md cholen, fteals forth 
by night, and finding ™ 48 defcribed, caref- 
fes and brings him b** The good man tries 
every gentle way, y* kindne{s could devife to 
make him eat. #2 fhort time afterwards, 
the dog, efcap’* "egained his favourite 
place. OvmayB've faith to a sacred truth | 
Three | mont) pafled away ; during every 

morning of/ ich the mourner returned to his 
oving. prof °"* merely to receive. his food,’ 
and then: /“€4 tothe athes of his dead mafter | 
and eacY © Was more fad, more meagre, 
and m¢@"guithing. ’ 


rotecler, at length,. endeavoured tol 





wert He Girl tied, then chained him, 





ar we email 
nt 


but what manacle is there that can ultimately 


triumph over nature? He broke, or bi, 


5 ae Se ee se 
throug then bonds; again efcaped jmmazain ree 


Ts ' rave: . . ; . 
turned to theorave and zever quitted it more, 


The above is from the clegant ‘and impreffive 
pen of Pratt, to whofe talents the literary 
world has been fo repeatedly indebted. I thal! 
conclude the fubje€t with a piece for your pot. 
tical department, felected from the moral and 
plaintive mufc of Cdoper; whofe delicate fen. 
fibility: the moft trifling incidents impreffed 
with the tendereft frains of piety and humani. 
ty. Ze 

_— 


THE COQUETT’S ACCOUNT OF HERRELF. 


I aM, you muft know, a young woman whofe 
whole depen dence is on my perion ang accom. 
plifhments ; and, as I would willingly be mar- 
ried to aman of fortune, a defcription of both 
may benecellary, In the firft placey I have a 
iweet hgure, charming teeth, and the fineft eyes 
in the world ; my tace hasagood deal of whole. 
fome fiefh and blood about it, and | fancy iny- 
telf poffefied of a conftitution very little favo- 
rable to the phyficians.—-Then, as for my ac- 
complifhments, I can fing‘all the fongs in A:tax- 
erxes, like a Billington ora Banti ; have a na- 
tural tafte for extravagance and pleafure, and am 
paflionately fond of running into debt. 1 am, 
in the ftriét fenije of the word, a bewitching 
girl, and very. happily calculated to break a 
hufband's heart. If any gentleman, therefore, 
has the leaft inclination to be made both mite- 
rable anda beggar, he can by no means apply 
to any perion more devoted to-his fervices— Hut 
then J expect fettlements pretty confiderabie.— 
For making a nobleman unhappy, I could not 
think of leis than: two thoufand a year, though 
fifteen hundred might poflibly be accepted from 
a Commoner. You may, perhaps, laugh, tr, 
at hearing the talk of making the man muicra- 
ble who thail honor me with his hand, as an ar- 
gument in my favor; bwt you do not remem- 
ber, that the more univerfal any cuftom is, the 
more fathionable it mutt be confidered ; & that 
making each other wretched, is one of the poll 
teft accomplifhments: among certain people of 
diitinétion. Not but that I can prejerve ap- 
27 3 my tolerably well: I gould fay, ** my 
ife !”’ to a hufband at the fame time that J was 
winking at anojher man in company ; and call 
him ** a-dear creature !*" at the very time that 
5 rouge him the greatett brute ju the uni- 
verie, 


Natural Hifiory,.. 
THE PARTRIDGE. 


_ So- wonderful a power is the inftinctive affec- 
tion of all creatures for the prefervation of rhetr 
young that they wiil often exert ther .e.ves in 
an extraordinary manner for their pigtectiony 
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and practice the moft wily Aratagems to divert 
the attention of their purfuers. It is not un 
common to fee an old partridge feign itieli 
wounded, and run along onthe ground flutter - 
ing & crying before cither dog or man, to draw 
them away from its helplefs undfedged young 
ones. I have teen it otten, jays Markwick, & 
once in particular I met with a very remarka 
ble inftance of the old bird’s folicitude to fave 
them. As I washunting, a young pointer, 
the dog ran on a brood of very fmal! paxtripges 
e--the old bird cried, fluttered & ran tumbling 
along juit before the dog’s nofe, till the had 
drawn him to a confiderable diltance, when the 
took wing and flew ftill farther off, but not out 
of the field: Onthisthe dog returned to-me, 
near which place the. young ones lay concealed 
in the grais, which the old bird no fooner,per- 
ceived than fhe flew back again to us, fettled 
jut befare the dog’s nofe again, and by rolling 
and tumbling about drew off his attentionirom 
her brood, and thus~ preferved them a fecond 
time. I have alfo obferved, when a kite has 
been hovering over a covey of: young paftrid- 
ges, the old Birds fly up at the bird of prey, 
icreaming and fighting.with all their might to 
fhieldand protect them fromthe impending dan, 
ger. 


DOMESTIC MANUFACTURES, 


An extenfive woollen manufactory is about 
to be, or is eltablithed at Harttord, in Connec- 
sicul. . The capital is 40,000 dollars, but may 
be gradually augmented according to circum, 
ftances. [he company, among whosn are 
Joel Barlow and William Gray,: have pre. 
pared means of obtaining a complete fupply of 


VARIETY, 


MARSHAL BASSOMPIERRE, 


It was cuftomary with: this commander when 
any-ot of foldiers were brought before him fo 
heinous offences, to fay to them. “* By G-—— 
prother. you or I maft be hanged,’’ which was 
a iuflicient denunciation of their fate. A ips 
being difcovered in hiscamp,. was addreiled i; 
this laguage ; and the next day, as the Pievor 
Was carrying the man to the galtlows. he preile, 
earneftly to ipeak with the Marfhal, alledging 
that he bad fomething of importanceto conunu- 
nicate.+. ‘The .Marthal being made acquainte 
with his requeft, .exclaimed in his. rough am. 
hafty manner, ‘ It is the way oi all thefe rai 
cals,; whervorderedtor execution, they preter 
fone frivolous ftory, «merely to reprieve theut 
{elves tor a few moments x however, bring the do: 
hither.’ Being introduced, tue Mavihal atke 
him what he had to fay ? ..** Why, my Ler 
faid the culprit, * when firtt I had the hovor q 
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your coverfation, you were obliging enough to 
fay, that either you orl muft be hanged :—now, 
I come to know whether it is your slealiot to be 
fo; beeaule if you wow't, | muff, that's all.” 
The Marthal mas fo well pleaicd with the ad- 
drefs that he pardoned him, 


DR. WATTS 

_ So eminent for his poetic wo:ks, when achild 
{carcely ever avoided {peaking in rhyme ——-he 
poiicfled fo great aturn for it. His father was 
often much dilpleafed, and threatened to corre 
him it he did not defitt from making of verfes. 
One day being about to put his threats in execu- 
tion, the child began to cry, and on his knees, 
faid, ae: 


Pray father do fome pity take 
And L will no more verfes make. . 


MR. JOHN WESLEY. 


In thé courfe of his voyage to Ametica,; Mr, 


| Welley hearing au unufual noite in the. cabin ot 


General Ogiethorpe, (the governor ot Georgia, 
with whom he iailed) ftepped in-to enquire the 
caufe ot it; on which the general immediately 
addreffed him: ‘* Mr. Weiley, you mult excute 
me, I have met with a provocation too great for 
man to bear. You know, the only wine I drink 
is cyprus Wine, and it agrees with me the beit 
ot any. I therefore provided myteli with teve 

ral dozens oi it, and this villain Greinaldi, (his 
foreign fervant, who was preient and aimoit 
dead. with tear) bas, drank up tne whoie of it. 
But I wiil be cevenged of him, I have order- 
ed him to be tied hand and toot, and to be car 
ried to the man of war which iails with use Ta 

raical fhould havetaken care how he ue uted me 
io, for 1 newer forgive.’ ‘* Then I hope Sir, 
(faid Mr. Weliey, looking calmly at him) you 
never fin.’ ‘The general was quite contoun 

ded at the reproot ; and putting his hand into 
his pocket, took out a bunch otf keys, which he 
thiew at Gseinaldi, faying,, © There, viilain, 
take my keys, and behave better tor the tu 

ture.” 


CaRLins was. the firft comic ator on the 
ftage of Padua; a fingle glance of his eye 
would diffuie imiles over the mott rigid counte 
nance. Agentleman one morning waited on the 


firtt phyheian in that city, and requefted he. 


would preicribe for a difeafe. to whicli he was 
not merely aiubject, but a victim—Melancholy 
‘« Melancholly,’’ repeated the Dottors, “ you 
muft go to the theatre, and Carlini will toan 
iiffipate-your-gloow, and enliven your 4pirits.”’ 
«¢ Dear lir,”’ iaid the patient, feizing the Doctor 
»y the hand, ‘* excuie me; I am Carlini him - 
cif} at the moment I convulfe the aedience 
with laughter, Iam the prey of the diieafe.I 


, 


came to coniult you on.’2.- 


a=ne=p . 


A late London paper mentions that«fuch js 
¢ rage for treat & thata man dilcovered fom, 
aights ince under abr 








idge, in Hertford, was by 


od 
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his own auorent, only catching a little.cold, tha 
he might be the better able to fing Bafs on the 
enfuing Sunday. 


A heavy complaint has been made againf the 
authors of modern romances, full of Ghotts, 
Spectres, and Murders. The young Ladies 
aie fo frightened, as to be afraid to finep a- 
lone. , 


Miferies of Human Isfe---A poor man with @ 
rich chancery fuit---a dull fiddle without rolin 
---and myfelf without tebacco. 


Mungo Parke--The London paper of the 19th 
of May, seccived at Bofton, ftates that Mr. 
Mungo Parke the celebrazed traveller, who has 
been io long thought dead, is ftill alive in the 
interiof of Atrica, and hopes were entertained 
that he might live to rettirn to his native coun- 
try. 


A young apprentice to the thoe-making bufi- 
neis, letely aiked his mafter, what aniwer he 
ihouid make to the often repeated queftion——= 
‘* Does your mafter warrant his fhoes.*’ “ Ans 
{wet, Tom !°’ faid the mafter, ** why, teilthem 
ihat I warrant them to prove good, and it they 
do not, I will make them good for nothing.” 


Let nothing tempt you to wrong confcience ; 
if you keep peace at home, it will be a feait to 
you in « day of trouble. 


SSS 


MarricD—On Thuriday evening: last, 
Mr. Gideon Johnion, merchant, to Mie Em- 
ma Hall both of Peterfburg. | 


re ees 
NEW-YOKK, July 4. 


Dirp—Yelterday at the houie of Mr. Kin- 
iey, No. 5. Broadway, ‘Thomas Giiliatt, Biq. 
of Kichmond; Virginia, in the 47th year o1 his 
age, aiter an illne.s of iow; montis, which he 
wore with the moit manly fortituae. My. Gil- 
latt was a native of Engiand; bnt for many 
years an. inhabitant.oi Kichmond, where the 
amiable qualities Of his heart, and his num- 
berleis virtues, are io weil known, that his 
ofs wili be moit deeply regretted. 


MU ste. 


LARGE Collestion of MUSIC, confis. 

ting vt Sonatas, Symphonies, Rondos, 
battles, dlarches, Cotillions, Waltzes, Fathi. 
vnabie Songs, Glees and Duetts, juit received 
and for Sale, by 


JOHN & JOSEPH BOYCE, junr. 
: july 6th. 


95. 






































































THE DOG, ann WATER LILY. 


The morn was thady, and foft airs 
Swept Oule’s fjlent tide, 

When *{fcap'd from literary cares, 
I wander’d on its fide. 


My fpaniel, prettieft of his race, 
And high in pedigree : 

Two nymphs adorn’d with ev’ry grace, 
That {paniel found for me. 


Now wanton'd lot in flags and reeds, 
Now ftarting into fight ; 

Puriu’d the {wallow o’er the meads, 
W ith icarce a flower flight. 


It was the time when Oule dilplay'd 
Its lilies newly blown, 

» Their beauties 1 intent furvey'd, 
And one, [ with’d my own. 


With care extended, far I fought 
To iteer it cloie to land ; 

But ftill the prize, though nearly caught, 
Eicap’d my eager haad. 


Beau mark’d my unfuccefsful pains, 
With fix’d confiderate face, 

And puzzling fet his puppy brains 
To comprehend the cafe. 


But witha cherup, clear and ftrong, 
Difperfiing all his drea m, 

I thence withdrew, and follow’d long 
The winding of the ftream. 


My ramble finifh’d, T return’d, 
Beau trotting far before, 
The floating. wreath again difcern’d, 
And, plunging, left the thore, 


I faw him with that lily crop’d, 
Impatient {wim to meet 

My quick approach, and foon he dropp’d 
The treaiure at my feet. 


Charm’d with the fight, the world, I cry'd, 
Shail hear of this thy deed ; 

My dog fhall mortify the pride 
Of man’s fuperior breed. 


But chief myfelf, I will enjoin, 
Awake at duty’s call, 

To thew a love as prompt as thine, 
To Him who gives me all, 


THE CHID OF WOE, 


Oh! liften ftranger to my tale, 
Nor harthly chide me fo; . _ 
Oh! let each accent mild prevail, 
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Soon.as the breath of life I drew, 
Each joy became my toe, 

Each pleaiure trom the manfion flew; 

My mother died, and lett to you, 
Hei orphan'd child of woe. 


For widow’d foon her gentle heart, 
By love well taught to glow, 
Broke, as ta me, the did umpart 
A being, fraught with forrow’s {mart, 
A luc weigh'd down with woe. 


Oh! ftrangers, hear this weak appeal! 
Soft mercy’s beon beftow ! 

My prey’rs thall blefs you when I kneel, 
For heay’n to thofe will pi 

Who aid the child of woe.” 


LITTLE THINGS ARE BEST. 
A Jeu D' sprit. 
Addreffed to a little, /oort lacy. 
When any thing abounds we find 
That nobody will have it, 


But when there's &tt/e of the kind, 
Don't ali the people crave it. 





If wives are evils, as *tis known 
And woeiully conteis’d, 
The man who's wiie will iurely own, 


A little one is bet, 


The God of love's a little wight, 
But beautitul as th ught ; 

Thou too art &ttle ; faw as light, 
And every thing—in foort | 


O, happy girl! I think thee fo, 
But mark the poets* iong— 
Man wants but &ttle here beiow, 
Nor wants that little long !** 


* Goldfmith. 





BIRTH OF LOVE. 


Let no one fay that there is need 
Ot time tor love to grow, 

Ah no! the love that kills indeed, 
Ditpatches at a blow. 


The fpark which but by flow degrees 
Is nurs’d into a flame, 

Is habit, fiiendthip, what you pleafe! 
But love is not its name, 


For. love to be completely true, 
It death at fight thould deal; 
Should be the fisft one ever knew 5 
In thort, be that I teel. 


To write, to figh, and to converie, 
For years to play the tool; 

*Tis to put pation qut to nurie, 
And tend one’s heart to ichool. 


i 
/ 
i 
Zz 


i 
. Love, allat.once, fhould, from the earth} 





For piercing blows the wintry)gale, 
To chill the chiid of woe. 


Start as iui gsown and tall ; ; 
It not an Adam etd birth, | 
He is no love at all, ~ , ry 


forthe Visiter. 


To awild flower, found out of fe spon, 


Cold! rofcid flower | what majic fpell, 
Has wak"d thee tron: thy torpid hicep? 

Cold, roicid ower! what ijary, tell, 
Has made thee tears uf iorrow Weep? 


Perhaps, the fairy bands have danc’d, 
In rimgiets joined, along the green; 


giane’d, f 
And in the biook, her orb was feen, 


Perhaps, the fairy feet impreft 
A charm, upon the trigid earth ; 
Which cali’d tace irom thy wintry reft, 
And caui’d thy cold Untumely birtir. 


Soon as your tinid head you rear’d, 
The chisly blait, the lowering thy, 

Your young ana tender boiom icar d, 
And ¢ali'd the cold tear to your eye. 


Yet is your wayward birth {weet Gow’r, 
An emblem of the joys of man ; 

Which ever mock th’ expeéted hour, 
Tiiufive of his deflin’y pian, 


But oft when wintry wifdem frown'd, 
And eve’y pleaiure tecm'd duppreit 5 
Some flow’r of joy has then been tound, 
To {weetly bloom Within the breatt. 
Lgonivas, 


POETICAL EXTRACTS, 


Thy {pirit, Independence, let me fhare, 
Lord ot the ison heart, and eagle eye; 
Thee will I tollow, with my bo.om baie, 
Nor heed the ftorm that how:s along th: 
tky. ‘ 


Mrs. Robiajox 


Soft pity never leaves the gentle breaft, 
Where love has been received a welcome guef; 
As wand’ring faints, poor huts have tacred 
made, 

He hallows every breaft he once has fway'd, 
Su when his prefence we no longer thare, 


~ Stit leaves compafiion as a relige there ! 


SHERIDAN. 


EPIGRAM, 


On the Statue of King George being placed on she 

top of bloomscury Spire. 

tate? de oi Geart Britain wus reckon'd be- 
ore , cat * F ' 

The head of the church, by all good :chrifti- 
an people ; rst a 7 Bg " 


His subjects of Bloomsbury have added one 


more 





To his titles, and made‘him the head ofthe 
fteeple, . pee wht 


When though the clouds, the full mog 
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